Jennifer  was  a  witch,  a  modern  day  witch  that  is.  When  I  say  the  word  witch  you  may  be 
miss-lead  as  to  what  that  is,  howTever.  A  real  witch,  in  traditional  terms,  isn’t  a  wart-nosed 

old  hag  that  curses  people  and  turns  them  into  toads.  A  real 
witch,  according  to  traditional  lore,  is  a  beautiful  woman  who 
sneaks  into  your  bedroom,  at  night,  and  feeds  upon  your  soul 
as  you  sleep.  Yes,  I  know  that  is  not  the  kind  of  witch  that  you 
are  familiar  with.  Modem  television  and  movies  depicted  by 
Walt  Disney  and  Monty  Python,  would  have  you  believe  that 
you  would  recognize  a  witch  as  a  threatening  figure  from  a 
hundred  yards  away,  but  this  is  not  a  children’s  story  or  a 
comedy.  This  is  reality. 


Another  illusion,  that  you  may  have  been  miss-lead  into  believing,  is  that  witches  never 
existed  at  all  or  that  they  are  a  thing  of  the  past.  I  am  sorry  to  have  to  dispel  your  illusions 
but  witches  have  always  existed,  although  their 
numbers  have  never  been  very' great,  and  the 
reason  you  never  see  them  is  because  it  is  not  to 
their  advantage  to  reveal  their  presence  among-st 
us.  Thus,  someone  like  Jennifer  might  live  right 
across  the  hall  from  yon  and  you’d  never  realize 
that  she  was  a  witch.  Jennifer  is  too  sharp  to  prey 
on  people  in  the  immediate  locality  of  her 
residence.  She  is  far  more  likely  to  select  her 
victims  from  a  block  or  more  away  within  the 
wider  expanse  of  a  concentrated  population,  like 
that  of  a  city. 
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If  you  know  what  the  victim  of  a  witch  attack  looks  like,  they  are  somewhat  easy  to 
recognize.  The  trouble  is  that  in  a  society  that  doesn’t  believe  in  witches,  and  therefore 
would  not  be  willing  to  credit  a  death  to  witch  attack,  such  an  event  is  all  too  often  put 
down  to  natural  causes.  Even  when  foul  play  is  suspected,  it  is  impossible  for  modern 


medical  science  to  determine  the  actual  cause  of  death  as  they  do  not  believe  in  death  due 
to  a  lack  of  a  soul. 


So  what  does  the  victim  of  a  witch  attack  look  like?  Well,  to  begin  with,  it  is  quite  apparent 
that  the  victim  will  have  died  having  sex.  It  may  even  be  obvious  that  the  corps  expired 

during  oral  sex.  The  cause  of  death,  however,  would  appear 
as  if  the  heart  simply  ceased  beating.  This  all  appears 
somewhat  natural,  if  puzzling,  but  there  is  one  aspect  of  the 
death  scene  that  clearly  stands  out  above  all  of  the  rest.  The 
face  of  the  victim  is  always  frozen  in  a  visage  of  sheer  and 
utter  terror.  This  is  because,  in  the  last  seconds  of  life,  the 
victim  always  becomes  aware  that  their  soul  is  being  sucked 
out  of  their  body  and  into  the  stomach  of  their  attacker  to  be 
completely  devastated.  Sensing  that  there  can  be  no  saving 
themselves  from  this  fate,  they  always  expire  in  a  state  of 
sheer  horror  and  helplessness. 

Why  would  anyone  do  this  sort  of  thing  to  another  human  being?  Well,  first  of  all,  you 
have  to  recognize  that  human  beings  are  always  capable  of  doing  horrendous  things  to 
their  fellow  man.  On  top  of  this,  ho  wever,  is  the  fact  that  the  human  soul  is  the  battery  of 
the  life  of  one’s  own  body.  It  is,  basically,  the  energy  that  gives  us  life.  If  we  are  emptied  of 
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it  we  die.  Of  course,  its  not  quite  that 
simple.  We  ARE  our  souls.  Our  body  is 
just  the  machine  that  we  live  within. 
Drain  us  from  our  body  and  all  that  is 
left  behind  is  a  discarded  shell.  For 
someone  who  devours  another  person's 
soul,  however,  that  soul  can  be  digested 
and  broken  down  into  the  raw  energy 
that  can  be  absorbed  by  the  predator's 
soul  to  prolong  that  person’s  existence 
and  enhance  his  or  her  physical  and 
mental  abilities.  Of  course,  absorbing 
another  person’s  will  result  in  that 
person’s  essence  being  eradicated, 
utterly  and  forever.  There  is  no  going  to 
heaven,  for  these  unfortunate  souls. 
Their  essence  becomes  food  for  the 
victor.  In  other  words,  the  winner  takes 
all  and  the  loser  ceases  to  exist.  Finally 
there  is  the  familiarity  and  excitement 
of  taking  another  person’s  life.  The 
more  times  you  commit  a  forbidden 
taboo  like  this,  the  easier  it  is  to  do  it 
again  and  the  less  humanity  you  feel  towards  your  victim.  After  a  while  it  becomes  a 
thrilling  and  satisfactory  act.  Its,  sort  of,  a  competition  to  prove  whom  is  stronger.  The 
whmer  receives  the  looser  as  the  prize  and  the  looser  must  give  up  his  or  her  existence  for 
failing  to  survive  the  attack.  In  this  competition,  however,  the  pursued  doesn’t  get 
consulted  as  to  whether  he  or  she  wishes  to  take  part  on  the  contest. 
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Jennifer  had  set  upon  a  rather  ingenious  and  rewarding  hunt,  this 
weekend.  She  had  infiltrated  the  women's  dormitory  of  a  local 
university.  Being  as  it  was  the  weekend,  many  residents  where  gone 
home,  for  a  couple  of  days,  and  those  that  remained  had  no  classes  to 
attend.  Thus  they  would  not  be  expected  to  be  seen  in  class,  by  their 
friends  or  teachers.  If  they  should  disappeared  it  was  highly  unlikely  that 
anyone  would  be  overly  concerned  for,  at  least,  a  couple  of  days.  This 
meant  that  Jennifer  would  have  the  whole  weekend  to  stalk  and  feed 
upon  her  favorite  prey,  young  women.  She  preferred  young  women  as 
she  found  the  hunt  to  have  and  elevated  sense  of  sexual  stimulation 
added  to  the  fact  that  women  where  usually  weaker  and  more  easily 
subdued  to  feed  upon. 

She  had  done  her  homework,  so  to  speak,  and  started  on  Friday,  by  borrowing  the  janitor  s 
keys,  which  would  give  her  complete  access  to  every  room  in  the  dorm.  Getting  the  janitor 

to  hand  them  over  to  her  was  easy  enough.  All  she  had 
to  do  was  use  her  superior  mental  abilities  to  convince 
him  that  this  was  quite  the  appropriate  thing  to  do. 
When  she  finished  making  copies  of  them,  she  gave 
them  back.  That  way,  HE  would  look  like  the  most 
likely  suspect  when  all  of  the  dead  started  to  pile  up. 
Long  before  the  cops  realised  that  he  was  not  the 
culprit,  she  would  he  long  gone,  leaving  no  trail  to 
follow.  Then  she  trailed  certain,  choice  students  to  their  dorm  rooms  and  made  note  of 
whom  would  make  a  desirable  prey  and  which  rooms  to  schedule  for  invasion.  If  a  fewT  of 
them  left  the  university  grounds,  before  she  was  able  to  take  them,  it  would  not  matter. 

She  had  more  than  enough  prospective  victims  to  satisfy  her  cravings. 

Thus,  early  on  Saturday  morning,  she  started  the  hunt  in  earnest,  beginning  with  a  lovely 
young,  second  year,  music  student  by  the  name  of  Cindy  Burk.  Cindy  was  a  shapely, 
twenty-two  year  old  brunette  who  had  chosen  the  university  dorm  as  residence,  funnily 
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enough,  because  she  thought  it  would  he  more 
secure  then  living  off  campus.  At  any  rate,  she 
needed  to  conserve  her  funds  as  her  part-time  job 
hardly  covered  her  university  living  expenses  and 
the  dorm  was  cheaper  than  an  apartment.  She  had 
invited  her  boyfriend  over,  as  her  roommate  was 
away  for  the  weekend,  and  they  had  been  having 
sex  all  the  night  before.  Both  where  exhausted  and 
Jennifer  found  them  sprawled,  naked,  asleep  across 
the  bed  when  she  slipped  into  the  room.  This  was  a 
definite  deviation  from  her  intended  plan,  but  she 
was  quite  willing  to  modify  her  attack  method,  if 
she  had  to,  and  all  this  meant  was  that  she  would 
get  two  birds  with  one  stone. 


Her  first  victim  wrould  to  be  Cindy  who  was 
lying  on  her  back  with  her  thighs  parted, 
invitingly,  to  offer  up  her  cunt  for  easy  access. 

This  was  one  of  Jennifer's  favorite  dinning 
orifices  as  it  did  not  require  a  victim  to  offer 
willing  access.  It  was  always  open  whether  the 

prey 
was 

awake  or  not.  Jennifer  crawled  into  the  bed  and 
up  between  Cindy's  legs  without  awakening 
either  her  prey  or  the  boyfriend.  He  had  settled 
into  a  deep  sleep  that  Jennifer  made  certain,  with 
her  mental  powers,  that  he  would  not  be 
awakened  from.  She  pressed  her  mouth  up 
around  the  lips  of  Cindy's  deft,  sealing  her  lips  to 
the  soft  flesh  of  the  young  student’s  underbelly. 
Then  gently,  but  firmly,  she  forced  her  tongue  between  the  lips  of  Cindy  vagina  and  all  the 
way  up  into  her  womb. 
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This  awoke  Cindy,  with  a  start,  and  in  the  cobwebs 
of  sleepiness  with  her  assumption  that  she  and  her 
boyfriend  where  alone,  she  first  thought  it  was  he 
whom  was  licking  her  cunt.  Quickly,  however,  she 
realized  that  her  lover  was  sprawied  along  the 
length  of  the  bed  beside  her.  So  if  he  wasn't 
preforming  eunnilingus  upon  her,  then  w7ho...?  By 
this  point,  however,  it  no  longer  mattered.  Jennifer 
had  long  since  learned  the  best  techniques  to  bring 
pleasure  to  a  woman,  in  this  fashion.  This  allowed  her  to  feed  without  her  victim  resisting 
overly  much,  and  so  it  was  with  Cindy,  lost  in  her  youthful,  sexual  cravings  no  longer  cared 
who  had  invaded  her  bedroom.  All  she  wanted,  now,  was  to  continue  to  experience  this 
tremendous  orgasmic  sensation.  She  had  no  idea  who  Jennifer  was  or  that  she  was  being 
fed  upon.  All  she  knew7  was  that  she  was  on  the  verge  of  a  tremendous  orgasm. 

Jennifer  s  tongue  swashed  about  inside  the  young  woman's  womb,  purposely  brushing 

over  aE  of  Cindy3 s  erotic  zones  and  triggering  her  to 
release  her  eggs  into  the  wnomb  to  be  fertilized. 
Jennifer,  however,  was  not  in  the  least  interested  in 
breading  this  girl.  She  was  skillfully  and  callously 
coEecting  up  all  of  her  soul  juice  to  be  consumed  for 
an  early  morning  snack.  The  young  woman 
squirmed  in  ecstasy,  on  her  hack  while  Her  attacker 
dinned  on  the  milk  of  her  very  life.  All  the  while  her 
boyfriend,  slept  soundly  through  her  final  groans 
and  moans  of  existence.  It  was  only  as  Jennifer 
slurped  down  the  last  few  mouth  fulls  of  her  frothy 
fluids  that  Gndy  realized  that  something  was 
dreadfully  wrong. 


V/  Jay/ji 
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She  was  overwhelmed  with  the  sensation  that  she  was  being 
sucked  out  other  body  and  down  a  dark  passage  into  a  boiling 
cauldron  of  death.  At  the  last  second  she  saw,  in  her  mind,  a 
great  flaming  beast  rise  up,  out  of  the  cauldron,  as  it's  great 
gaping  maw  yawned  wide  open  to  swallow"  her  whole.  Cindy's 
face  twisted  into  a  mask  of  absolute  terror,  her  eyes  as  wide  as 
saucers,  as  she  attempted  a  scream  for  help.  Her  plea,  to  her 
lover,  was  cut  short  as  there  was  so  little  time  for  it  to  take 
form.  All  she  managed  to  utter  was  a  choked-off  grunt.  In  that 
last  second,  her  whole  vagina  clamped  around  Jennifer's 
tongue,  not  so  much  as  to  cut  off  the  extraction  of  her  soul  as 
to  try  to  grasp  anything  she  could  to  keep  from  sliding  down 
that  awful  tunnel  of  darkness  into  the  flaming  creature’s 
mouth. 


Frank  slept,  fitfully,  through  out  Cindy’s  horrible  demise. 
He  never,  once  heard  or  felt  her  desperate  struggles  to 
save  her  self.  In  fact  when  he  awoke,  he  didn’t  even  bother 
to  check  if  his  girlfriend  was  alright.  Why  shouldn’t  she  be. 
They  had  both  had  a  rather  passionate  evening  of  sex  and 
neither  had  felt  any  regrets  about  the  way  the  evening  had 
turned  out.  In  fact  the  night  had  been  so  passionate  that  it 
had  left  him  feeling  rather  sticky.  Traces  of  dried  cum 
where  all  over  his  thighs  and  he  felt  an  overwhelming  urge 
to  take  a  shower  and  get  cleaned  up. 
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The  couple  had  met  at  the  football  stadium.  Frank  was  a  receiver  for  the  local,  collage 
football  team.  It  wasn’t  that  Cindy  had  much  interest  in  team  sports,  but  Frank  was  a  tall, 
handsome,  young  man  who  would  have  turned  the  eyes  of  many  pretty  girls.  In  this,  Cindy 
was  no  exception.  Not  being  any  slouch  in  the  looks  department,  she  had  also  caught 
Frank’s  attention  and  the  two  had  hit  it  off  right  away.  One  thing  led  to  another  and..., 
well,  you  can  see  where  it  all  led.  Now  this  handsome  young  man  made  his  way  towards 
the  bathroom,  without  even  noticing  the  contorted  death  mask  on  the  face  of  his  lover, 
lying  twisted  in  her  bed. 


This  was,  completely,  the  result  of  Jennifer’s  mind  overriding  his  awareness  of 
his  surroundings.  All  he  could  focus  on  was  the  need  to  go  to  the  bathroom 
and  take  a  shower.  Naked,  he  stumbled  to  the  bathroom  and  entered  as  if 
■walking  in  his  sleep.  Jennifer  follow  ed,  right  behind  him,  and  he  didn’t  even 
bother  to  close  the  door  as  he  entered  the  bathroom.  Why  should  he?  There 
was  just  Cindy  and  him  here  and  she  was  quite  acquainted  with  his  naked 
figure.  Removing  his  watch  and  other  jewelry  he  stepped  into  the  shower. 


That  is  when  he  first  became  awn  re  of  the  presence  of  a  complete  stranger  in  the  room.  She 
was  a  red  head,  tall  and  luscious  and  completely  naked,  as  well.  That  set  him  off  guard. 
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"What  the  FUCK!?!  Who  are  you?  What  are  you  doing  here....”.  Some  tiling  about 
the  way  she  licked  her  lips,  scared  the  hell  out  of  him.  “You'd  better  get  out  of  here, 
right  now,  or  III..",  Jennifer  took  another  step  toward  him  and  Frank  suddenly 
realized  that  his  very  life  was,  somehow,  on  the  line.  He  panicked  and  turned  away  from 
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her  and 
tried  to 
make  a  run 

for  it. 


collision.  As  he  lay  on  his  knees,  Jennifer  knelt 
down,  behind  him  and  reached  beneath  his  ass  to 
feel  around  his  balls  and  grasp  his  soft  penis.  As  Frank  was  in  no  position  to  refuse  her  his 
manhood,  she  slid  her  tongue  beneath  his  foreskin  and  sucked  the  fat  nob  of  his  cock  in 
between  her  lips  and  into  her  warm,  hungry  mouth.  Although  he  was  still  stunned,  Frank 
managed  to  let  out  a  moan  of  pleasure  as  he  felt  his  soft  cock  slithering  over  the  rough 
taste-buds  of  her  tongue  and  down  the  warm,  slippery  confines  of  her  gullet. 

“  Uuuu  mm  mmph!. .  he  panted  in  pleasure  as  his  loins  were  squeezed  in  the  tight, 
massaging  grip  of  her  throat.  Her  tongue  licked  his  nut-sack  in  an  added  effort  to  arouse 
him  and  it  was  working.  Quickly  his  cock  was  growing  hard  and  stiff.  The  first  problem, 
Frank  encountered,  was  that  the  length  of  his  dink  was  pressed  backwards,  over  his  balls 
and  between  his  ass  cheeks.  Thus,  as  his  erection  grew1  hard,  he  wTas  forced  to  endure  the 


Unfortunately,  he  somehow  forgot  that  he  was 
inside  the  shower  and  this  stranger  was 
blocking  the  only  exit.  Instead  he  slammed  into 
the  opposite  wall  of  the  shower  and  crumpled  to 


his 

knees, 
briefly 
stunned 
by  the 
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painful  sensation  of  his  member  being  forcibly  bent  in  this  unnatural  position. 


Then  Jennifer  began  to  suck  on  his  manhood.  Now  when  Jennifer  sucks  cock,  she's  not  out 
to  give  a  man  pleasure.  Her  only  goal  is  to  drink  his  sperm,  which  contains  his  soul.  She 
isn’t  going  to  be  satisfied  with  just  some  of  his  soul  either.  She  wants  it  all,  every  last  drop! 
THAT  takes  some  powerful  sucking.  It  doesn’t  help  her  victims,  that  they  are  pretty 
much  unable  to  refuse  her  sexual  coaxing.  Even  with  their  unwilling  assistance,  a  certain 
amount  of  force  is  required  to  draw  out  all  of  each  man’s  passion  juices.  Her  cheeks  suck 
inward  as  she  seals  her  lips  around  his  sausage  and  draw's  on  his  penis  as  if  she  was 
sucking  on  a  slurpee.  Just  the  movement  of  his  cock  against  the  ribbed  walls  of  her  gullet, 
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under  such  a  vacuum  of  pressure  rubs  Ms  painfully  stiff  member  raw,  and  Ms  balls  ache  in 
protest  of  being  squished  by  his  backwardly  twisted  shaft  and  her  nose  pressed  up  against 
them.  “Nooo...”,  He  whimpers,  “It  hurts!  PLEASE!!!  Don’t  suck  so  hard...  My 
COCK!  PLEASE  STOP!  Ooooohhh...”  But  there  is  no  let  up  for  Frank.  Jennifer  has  her 
prize  and  she  wTorit  let  it  go  until  it  has  been  emptied  of  it’s  contents. 

Frank’s  wriggles  Ms  ass,  in  her  face,  in  an  effort  to  free  Ms  dink  from  her  maw,  but  it  is  too 
far  down  her  gullet  and  his  struggles  only  serve  to  pry  his  cock  into  an  even  more  awhward 
angle  and  further  rub  Ms  loins  raw.  By  now7,  he  has  recovered  Ms  senses,  from  the  collision 
with  wall,  but  in  this  awkward  position,  there  is  simply  notMng  he  can  do  to  retrieve  Ms 
prick  from  her  mouth.  “HELP  ME  CINDY!”  he  pleads  in  desperation,  “She’s  sucking 
me  too  hard!  I  can’t...”.  Cindy  is  no  longer  present  to  hear  Ms  cries  for  help.  While  her 
corps  lies  twisted  in  death,  in  her  bed,  her  spirit  has  already  been  digested  and  absorbed 
by  his  attacker.  Of  course,  he  doesn’t  know  that  and  he  never  shall.  For  Ms  seed  is 
streaming  down  Jennifer’ s  gullet  into  her  belly,  just  as  Cindy7 s  did,  and  he  is  nearly  all  out 
of  juice.  Even  with  all  of  her  skillful  use  of  tongue,  lips  and  gullet,  Jennifer  is  approacMng 
the  limits  of  just  how  much  of  his  soul  juice  she  can  get  Mm  to  give  her  involuntarily,  but 
have  no  fear.  The  pure  application  of  shear  suction  force  will  draw  out  the  last  few1  drops  of 
Ms  life’s  essence.  In  the  last  few  seconds  of  his  existence,  Frank  sensed  the  same  terrifying 
scene  that  Cindy  experienced  as  she  died.  A  great  fiery  beast  rising  upwards  out  of  a 
boiling  cauldron  of  darkness,  with  is  hungry  maw  open  wade  to  consume  him.  Frank 
screamed,  “NO!!!  Don’t  EAT  ME!  UGHhhh-ahhh..."  as  his  lungs  released  their  last 
breath  of  air.  Even  as  his  last  grunt  escaped  Ms  lips,  Frank  was  already  dead.  His  face  was 
pressed  against  the  side  of  the  shower,  soak-eu  wet  with  tears  and  contorted  into  his  last 
terrible  scream  of  horror.  Jennifer  felt  his  dink  twitch  one  more  time,  as  he  died  and  then 
go  utterly  limp.  She  let  the  length  of  meat  slip  out  of  her  mouth,  wet  with  her  drool.  It 
seemed  surprisingly  small,  considering  how7  fat  and  juicy  it  had  been  when  she  swallowed 
it,  and  that  was  when  it  was  not  even  hard.  His  sack  was  all  wrinkled  np  and  tightly 
wrapped  around  his  nuts.  Even  they  had  shrunk  under  the  tremendous,  applied  vacuum  of 
her  suction. 

Jennifer  stood  up,  strait,  and  gazed  down  upon  her  last  victim  as  she  licked  the  taste  of  his 
dink  off  her  lips.  He  didn’t  look  so  handsome  now7,  that  she  had  the  most  valuable  portion 
of  him  in  her  belly.  Of  course  he  was  already  used  up,  by  now7.  His  soul  had  been  digested 
and  absorbed  as  soon  as  he  passed  into  the  maw  of  the  flaming  beast  within  her.  The 
flaming  beast,  wTas  her  soul,  of  course,  and  it  was  always  hungry.  So  hungry,  was  it,  that 
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she  had  little  time  or  use  for  this  meat  sack  of  a  carcass  before  her.  He,  no  longer,  had  any 
value  as  far  as  she  was  concerned.  She  gotten  everything  she  wanted  from  him  and  all  that 
was  left  was  trash.  There  where  others  within  the  facilities  to  feed  upon,  however,  and  she 
had  no  time  to  waste  on  this  piece  shit.  Off  she  went  to  enjoy  her  next  scheduled  meal.  As 
she  passed  by  the  bedroom  door,  she  didn’t  even  bother  to  glace  at  the  unlucky  young 
woman  lying  twisted  in  her  death  bed. 


Best  move  along...,  nothing  to  see  here.  The  night  had  several  more  delectable  morsels  to 
dine  upon  before  the  sunrise. 
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